


The Htslorie of 

King. With all my heart. 

Erin. T hen brother, Iohn of Lancafter, 

To you this honourable bounty fhall belong, 

Go to the Douglas , anddeliucr him 
Vp to his pleafurc.ranfomlcfTe and free: 

His valours fhcw’n vpon our Crefls to day, 

Haue taught vs how to cher^ fiich high deeds, ; • 
Euen in the bofome of our aduerfaries, 

lehn. I thanke your Grace fca this high curtefic, . 
Which I fhall giue away iwimcdiatly. 'T 

King. Then this remames, that we diuide our power, 
You (onne 7ohn,and my coofen Weftmerland 
Towards Yorke (ball bend, you with your decreftfpeed 
To meet Northumberland and the Prelate Scroopc, 
Who, as we heare, are bufilyinarmes: 

My felfe, and you, forine Harry, will towardcs Wales,* 
To fight with Glendawer and the Earle of March. 
Rebellion in this land fhall lofe his fway, 

Meeting the chccke of fuch another day. 

And fince this bufincfTefofaireis done. 

Let vs not leaue till all our owne be won. Exeunt. 
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